before she was smitten down and the mysterious cause of
her illness revealed.
That was a beautiful October day and we certainly made
the best of it We took with us die woman who ran th
livery stable; she had known the countryside since she
born and was a very efficient guide. A lovely way she
us, unknown to us before, through swollen fords, and up
and down steep declivities; a rough ride it was but beautiful
beyond belief in the golden October sunshine. Eventually
we came out on to the Moor and she exhibited the speed of
her horse, which was home bred, and John's pony
stirred to emulation and made desperate efforts to race
rival until John almost fell off with laughing. At last, ti
but happy, we made for home and as John dismounted
she looked up and said, with her ready courtesy: * Thank
you, Dorothea, for that lovely ride, it's been one of the best
I ever remember, .. .*
A good memory that, in bad times.
We did not remain long at the Imperial Hotel It was by
no r^eans comfortable and its rowdy bar was obtrusive, not
to mention its rowdy proprietors. Its chimneys smoked
and its food went downhill and we were rather desperately
contemplating our next move when Providence led us to
"The Wayside*.
Evguenia had not at that time joined us in Ly&ton* having
preferred to remain in Exeter, but as rumours became iijh.
sistent of a possible enemy invasion and of a
paralysis of transport, John began to feel that a
alien had better be close to her guarantors rather than
possible isolation. She persuaded Evguenia, for the time
being at any rate, to agree to taking a room in Lynton. And
it was in the course of looking for this room that on a hot
Sunday in June we called at 'The Wayside', spoke to Jack
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